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"says that it's neither King Arthur nor Joseph uf Arimathea that's
the real hidden force still active in Glastonbury.*'
"What does he say it is?*' enquired Mary, hoping against hope
that John would, even now, redeem himself.
"He won't say. He gets reserved and touchy. It's my own opin-
ion that it has to do with Merlin. But I expect I'm all wrong.
When I mentioned Merlin all he did was to quote a lot of Welsh
Triads in Welsh, He's a queer character, my friend Evans, but he
interests me very much."
"Will you take some more cofiee or some more brandy,
Vicar?" interrupted Miss Drew in a tone that seemed to say,
"When once I have exposed the unpleasantness of a rude young
man there is no need for him to make further efforts to reinstate
himself in my favour." And then when the Vicar had shaken his
head, "Carry the trays away, child, please; and tell Lily and
Rogers that you and I will get our own tea today."
The cook's name was Louie Rogers. She was only a year older
than Lily and as a rule Miss Drew called her Louie; but when
upset by the spectacle of the world's disorder she always called
her Rogers. It had been her mother's as well as her grandmoth-
er's custom to call their cooks by their surnames and Miss Drew
reverted to it as a sort of invocation of these thin-lipped, tenderly
stern women, whose miniatures were on her writing-table. The
mere utterance of the word "Rogers" seemed to Miss Drew to
bring back decency and respect to human intercourse.
John had not the courage nor the wit to rise from his chair and
help his cousin carrying her tray into the house; so it worked
out that Sam Dekker once more was her companion. But Sam
never addressed a single word to her as he walked by her
side. His sole thought was his growing dread of the afternoon's
encounter. Mary herself pondered bitterly upon the interior mean-
ing of Miss Drew's little speech about their tea. It meant a kind
of emotional unbending, an intimacy, a crisis of sympathetic
confidence; but it also meant that under no conceivable circum-
stances would her employer allow her to go on meeting her
cousin. Ladies who live together possess these indirect ways of
communicating with each other and by the tone in which Mary
replied, "Yes, dear, that will be so nice!" Miss Drew knew that